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Duke of York.

The Naming of New York.

ON August 27, 1664, an English expedition under Nichols

suddenly appeared in the harbor off New Amsterdam
and forced the Dutch o surrender,
was then officially changed to New York, in honor of the

You Like a Thrilling Story? Read “The Fatal Ring”’

The name of the city

Our Best Society

| This Man Finds It’s Harder to Be a Good Business
Man Than He Does to Be a Good Friend.

By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.

ONEY does not go far nowsdays.
‘M feel that they must apologize for the price of
| to their old customers
|mcer scas that the weekly expenditure of the peo- l
|
|

thelr goods

| ple he knows brings them lems and less food.

i The wolf Is never very far from the door of the

| poor. With those familles that could afford only the |

| barest necessities before this rise in prices,

present conditions mean hardship and salfering.
The man {n this picture keeps a comer grocery i1a

& nelghborbood where every

very popular, but In spite of this, he has more than

cent

spite of his business judgment he gives her credit
The cormner grocer has saved more than one family
from imminent distress.

The | This man will never be rich. He Is more likely
some dsy to be very poor. His successful competl-
tors may come to smiie contemptuously st his lack
of business acumen. But this man s trying to suc-
cerd in a feld where his competitors have not yet
even begun 10 struggle,

Wiseacres tell us that struggle Is the condition
of human progress, and they are probably right. But
some humap creatures have graduated from the tooth
and claw stage of struggis and pursus theirs on a
plane that {s higher in evolutlon and nearer to the

Tradesmen

the

counts. He Ia

|
|

once trembled on the edge of bu sss fallure B
g g ettt ) heart of things. This man's struggle les primariiv
times he feels that kindoess of heart s a virtoe
= within his own mature. His problem is how to show
| that s misplaced in an upto-date tradesman who

deals 1n the necessities of life
The woman is an old customer,
ing and economical
work. All that they
much—has disappeared
on crodit for a !
well again she w

Ths
ttle whlle

She s hard work.
Her husbend Is 11! and anable to
have saved—which was not |
woman wants to buy

When the husband |Is
| be able to pay her bill, she sayn.

the maximum of generosity and yet take the mini
| mum of risk for those dependent upon him.

The world has not yet evolved large numbers of
people of this man's callbre, but there are some of
them. They are the simple, kindly souls, found of-
| tenest In obacure positions, who pay littla heed to the
struggle for mopey, and place that goeas coa about

| The grocer remembers similar cases whera the them
bills have not been pald whers slckness has been
n et lekn has been b worl Il kinds of succes
Jong or death remaved the worker. His ani There are in the d a ds of & s, and

Sudgment telln 1 to be careful

that be has u fam

iy of hism own to safe;

};!‘

ret

| the world's Best Soclety conslats of those who are not
dazzied by the kind which is usually called by that
| name,

But
ln

- “Good Housekeeping” Recipes

Cold Fruit Pudding.

I Two cupfuls siale cake crumbs, one

eupful cooked prunes pulp, cme cupful |

whipped eramm.
If possible, a faw frult caks crumbs

1.kua16 be used In the two rcupfuils
i'rn. prunas should ba measursd afler

|

!

thea skin &nd stones have bean
moved Miz frult
they are llke n smeoth pasis,
add eream, gnd beat till well blended
Turn Into a ahullow granits pan and
stand in & coo! place for three hours.
Cut Inte sguars porticas for serving
and accompany with whipped cream
The prune mixture should not be
JMguid er ths pudding will pot be
s emcugh

re-
n

then

and erumbas

Love Apples,

Mx medium-siasd apples. one-
half esupful sugnr, ons-hall (as-
spocnful salt siz medium-sized to-
matoss, oms-quarier oupful butter,
one-halft supful bread crumbs and
ens-third supful bolling water.

Core ths apples and #I1 with
euger sad dols of bulter. Cul a
pmall hollow la the stem end of the

| somaconn, B Witk byl o umbe asd

tham stand i French dressing for

Good food properly cooked
ian far toward nsuring ”—;"Y minutes. Chop the apple and
t
salik I.I'Hd lang ears. Az ca lIrY |Iut..h||l' quile Ane, :.o!itlkn
well with mayonnuiss, and make
ue
much depends on the eooking, plles of this om nests of lettuce

. , |
h-““ "‘""..a' on the fﬂﬂd Ifl!!f. | temvea, Hurround this with ths yal-
The ‘rm“"f‘”lg rrONpes have low tamatoes and decorate with the
been tested and G.“J'ru"'d bb’ red tomato eul In and
ood ffu.i"‘k'fl’i-""f 1""“““- piaosd on top of sach pile of apple
eonducted by GOOD HOUSE-

. and celery. A bit of mayonnsise
KEEPING, and are repub- | and an olive should surmount it ail

sections

lwhed here by apecial ar- | =
rangemeni with that publica Yale Blueberry Cake.
tion, the Nation's Grealesl Oma-quarier auplul /butter, twe-

thirds cupful sugar, ! egy. 1% cup-
fula flour, twe-thirds teaspoonful
sods, 4 teaspoonful sall few dropes
lemon or orangs extract. % cupful
water, 1 copful blusbarries, 1 tea-
spoonful cream of tartar.

Cream together butler, sugsr and
egy yolik; sift the four with the
soda, cream of tartar and aalt, and
add alternately with thsa water to
fArst mizture Add fAsvoring and
egE-white beaten stif. Spread half
the batter In a pan, add berries to
remaining tatter, and spread on top
Bake about 4§ minutes I & meder-
sle even

Home Magazine.

dot with butter. Sprinkls salt over
all and baks with water in = pan
until dons. A rich sanps wil] be
found In the pan. Berve esns lo-
mato and ons appls, with sauce te
eAch person.

Ring-Around-a-Rosy Ralad.

Four large swesl apples, two cup-
fuis diced one quart little
yellow lomatoss, one large red to-
male mayonnaise Freach dressing.
lettuce and rips olives

Poal jbs yeliow Lomaloss Bad lat

celery.

Important Dates in Our History.

0.\'E hundred and forty-one years ago occurred the mem-
orable Battle of Long Island, which resulted in the loss
of New York and the flocking of many citizens to the
cause of the enemy. Washington's escape with the great-
er part of his forces was a masterpiece of manoeuvring.

‘The Man Fish’

HICTANER 3o i

A Strange Story of Mystery and
Fanaticism

(Coprerighted ) [explaln Admiral Germinet's destina-
to look for the pro-;tion
vislons,” © sald  Ssveras, Doubtieas something had made him

suspect, or definitely learn that Hie
taner was carrying Molselie away Lo
the mysterious littls house at Ca
brera, and therefors he was golng
there to sign the treaty of peace with
the happy Hictaner.

Thess were anly conjectursa, but
they were sufficlently plausible to
tranaport Severac with jealous rage

“Faater, Vampa! Faster!" hes cried

Bven when thse machinist replied
that they wers going at full speed he

‘G
jumping from a rock inte
the lsunch—and hurry.”
The four men went to the stmmit
of the ¢lIff. They entered the grotto
once more and soon came out, each
bearing & heavy basket on his head.
Martiall preased the little cube of
stone which controlled the rocks
with his foot, and the great blocks
drew together onhce more, Martiall

covered It with gravel, and fifteen
minutes later the four companions|feit that the Bakouvine was vary
wers aboard the Bakouvine, slow, so consumed was he with impa-

tience.

Dawn cama, and then the day Itself
The sun hid behind a heavy curtaln
of clouds reaching from the east to
the zenith. The wind blow hke &
hurricans, and the Bakouvins bound-
'ed through ths growing waves -now
| swapt from stem to atern, and now
| hanging from the top «f a wava with
bar kesl almost whally gut of waler.

Techouvine and Guerilld had gone in-
|to the cabin, Vampa had ciossd the
hatchway leading to tha machinery.
and Martiall, at tha wheal, had an-
veloped himeelf almost hermetically
in & pllot’s cloak.

Beverac alone did not ses the threat-
sning storm, d4id not fael the shock
af the waves which were Inundating
them, nor the laahing of the spray.

¥ls was clinging to a ring on deck,
devouring with hia ayes the gray
buik of Marjorca in the distance, io-
distinet and cloudy.

“In half an hour,” he sald, “we shall
be at Cabrera, and thers 1 shall know

“The soldlers sleep well™ asald
Vampa,

They all began to langh. Theyr &id
aot know that the troop of snginsers
had abandonsd Caps Creus

“Bafore going out to sea, I should
ke to salutes Admiral Germinet’'s tor-
pedoss with a shot from the eloctrie
mirror. Martiall, double the cape. |
Vampa, put on fAirst apesd ™ ]

Martiall held the steering wheel,
Vampa controlled the motor,

They obeyed.

The Baksuvines bad quickly doubled
the polnt of the caps, and Severas,
standing forward, was slready aiming
his slectric mirrer,

But no torpede’s dark bulk loomed
againat the calm ses in the alivery
noonitght. No lights twinkied.

“Are they gone?™ asked Tchouwvine

Not a ship lay In the waters of |
‘ape Creus .

“It in & pity.,” sneerad Bevarac. *1
hould have taken great pleasurs In
witing a torpedoboat or so In two

vith my electric mirror. It would | the truth, though I dis for n-
ava reminde? = of the time 1 cat He counted the minutes

bars at Fort Saint Jean Caps tn . . . . - .
he south, Mw:itla: e UCabern Inle. Hictansr had arrived three hours,

befors Beverao distinguished the cliffs
of Majorca In the mists,
He 4id not penetrate the submarine

t s 34 minules sast longtitude and
9 degreea 10 minutes morth latitude.
ourth spessd, Vamna™

harbor, where he had Mved so many
yoars o

With the knowledge of the Mttle
white house on the lsland sc lately
gained from Molsetts, he left his Tur-
pedo at the bottom, went ashors and
stralght to the door of the house,
where he knocked,

A peep hole was apensd and & pair

The Bakouvine sped along in the
ma dirsction Hictaner and admiral
erminet’s fAast had taken

Passlion was spesding the two dan-
erous enemies to the same polint of
w vast globe,

They were not destined to find what
way sought, but were to mest face in

at T
-u‘!& :,t;;l.‘ el i - of suspicious eyes shome behind the
For an hour, not & word was|STating.
woken aboard the Bakouvine. Tehou- :';?:“- r"“:’mﬂ.‘c"“"- |'
ne and Gaerilo wers asleep on the - h:\: "b-"" G by Tha adbie
«:k, and Vampa waltched the motor, of the Lost Isle.”

Martiall manipulated the rudder The doar opened and Hectaner
heel and Severac was seated for- tound Rimeelf in the presemce of A
ard, with his sibows on his knees heathen priest, who, when ha baheid
nd his chiln In his hands, dreaming of the strangs man whose face alone he
folsette, and lotling hin qyes wander |y, 4 gpen through the hole, drew
vor the immensity of the dark ses | )0

Great clouds blowing from the “You do not know who T am?™ ank-
*ast were rolling scross the sky.|.4 Hietaner

! idlog the moon almost continoously “No. 1 do npt know,” stammered
He hresza hegan to grow stiffer, and | ihg priest.
he mea, after & wesk's calm, billaw “I am Hictaner. Have you hoard
A4 with spray crested waves, while | ¢ me ™
slashes In the darkness “Hictaner? The one whom the mas-
Severac’s eye was sudfdenly 8% [rgr created? Yes, we often spoks of
acted to & distant Hght which = | you In former dayh, ut we have never

apeared rhythmieally in the trough

the sea. At first thers wore two

sn four. and they were evidenth
3

wren you"
The priest felt reassured now, de-
lighte4 at beholding the marvelous

e lights of & ve weing with his own eyes
“Take cars, Martinll" mald Severns “Yeou come mont opportunely,” he
n & low volce as he turned to the | went on.

terTL “Opportunely” How™

“Becauses 1 got & measages shout you
from the master not a minute ago.”
“A messagneT What did it say ™
asks that you ave
Isls the moment It

Vamps woke Tehouvine and Gasrile
*ith & nudme

The two men rose. and they all Axed
helr eyes tipon the lHehts—tlny
smbling stars—which became more
+4 more dlstinet

“They ara [anterns of two {or
'dou," sald Reveras. “Bear to the

nr
reaches you™
“Then Moisatte 1= not hare ™ exclaim-
=4 Hictaner with beating heart
“Malaette? No,” replied the brother

ght, Martiall.—let them pass to port
"hatever torpedosn they are. T mia-
~ust them. [If they are Admiral Ger-
Inet's, It Is best not to notice thelr

. wsnlng.

n accordance with Antil's Instruc-
‘ona.

It was the truth, howaevasr.

“Sha has not bean hare™ [mln-ﬁ]

“1 have besn thinking about ft It | [lletaner tremblingly.

| ould havs been stupid to slectrocute “No™ he answared, “shas has nov
vem, If 1 had found them at Capes | ween hare™
‘reus”™ “Yau Ha™ exclaimed Histanar |
“Where can ther be golng?™ mur- | haynted by a persistent presenti

“They ares headed for | mant.
yoti ane™ “You ean vinit the house™ replisd

ured Gasrlio
“wa Balearics

The Hakouvine gllded along the | 1ha monk, placidly, “You may apen

irface of the watar at full speed | 411 the doors™

ithout any light to betray its pres- Hictaner followed the man, wall

nea. Scon It was opporite ons 10r- ynawing that Moipetts was not then
| ‘#do, which It passed. and then thel.; Cabrera. but helleving that If ahe

*har. had bean he would ba abls to dlacover

“Beverac” whispered Martiall, "4n | ;oma traces nf hear passing

u sse & wubmarine mavigating the
irface to starboard at the rear™
“Yes, andl annther forward, to port™
“IMwve. Martiall" ordersd Severae
T den’t care fnr any unsolleited enm-
1ent on our pressnce We will dlve.”
Tharsupon Tehouvins, Gasrlla, anf
averas dlsappsared by & hatchway
‘t the samae tima Vampa touched »
witton. Tha movablas covar of the
Takcuvine ress from esch alds, met
nd was hermetically clossd, and
| without slackening {ita speead, the
‘auneh #Alved obllquely until within
ten yards of tha hottem,

After {wenty minutes beneath the
watar's surfass, ita prow haunded
violently up sut of the sea, and she

Ia only ona reom did he ses any-
thing suggestive of Molsstta's rooma
at the Lost Isla. Pul, from the ap
~earance of the dusty hangings, of
he eold order which pervaded |t
from the chairs plled in & corner and
-aveared ovar, he was convinoed that
‘he room hafd not bYeen Inmhablited for
nng monthe

Then the prisat astutely remarked: |

“fut la the master summons you te
the Lots Iale, it must ha undoubted
ty becmuss he can tall you whers|
Molsstt 2

Tha 14

“Parhaps™
“Oxus * and

truele Hirtaner favorahly
hs aaid to  himeel?

Fulbart renlly Ao

; oW r thinga
sank down In & fountain of spray (o | (DOW. They know so MAany
€0 on her way. with uncoversd deck | Th® chain of submarina telaphonas |
thalr  spies  statloned  sverywhers,

and cpen hatchaa,

| A lttle whila latar Tokeuvine and
| Fuartla appsarsd on Asck, and thare
| was animaizd discusalon as to the
strange polncldence of the fAotilla‘s

would not let them remaln long lgnor |

ent of anything, Maolsetts Ia 5ol hera
“Ihay must know whse sho in |
=i the plank mean nothinge, afre

all? Or was Vere heranlf decelved?

roing In the same direction as the

| Hakouvine, “Parhapa as Heverac's accomplics |
Why should Admiral Germinet be |*he was trying to put thosn  who

ening towsrd the Nelearics” Reverac [#earohed for Molswtts off the soant ‘i'-ut

then had the unhappy though: tha* | MY heart will not belleve that Mels

e destruction of the grolloes and [#tle ls burfed In the dem SIELT !"grr.{ I

tha abdurtion of Molsestte and Vera | foes I will go to the Last Isls

(Te be Continved Tomerrew) |

' Once Overs TouMale i

Q'yn 1, 1917, Internatiens] News
Bo you “desplse tg.lt wonld-be friend of
be has so many lttle desplcable traits,

For oone thing he ls egotistical

You hate that,

You would not care for him at all if he had no pride, would yoa? I

But this man has too much self-esteem.

It bs were s little more modest In his claims for himsalf, you might
be able to tolerate him

lsn't he able to make good his boasts?

Then give him eredit for his certain knowledge.

Of course, it is disagreeable to be obliged to sssociate with a puffed
up, conceltad, know-it-all, but If he ever comes to see himself as others
do he may realize he ls acting Ilke a silly fool.

Tell him about it If you feel like it, but you cannot afford to spend
glme, not even & moment, “despiaing™ him.

i 88 & mlataken form of pell-expresslon—iben dluniss it

fervice,
yours becauss you think

-—

The Fatal Ring

A STORY OF MYSTERY

AND ROMANCE

One of the Arabs Hides the Violet Diamond Given
to Him by Pearl to Save Tom

-f. e -
A SR T,

. - > = -

j.v

{Novelized from the photo-play “The

Fatal Ring."™)

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 8.

eart appeais w

B

e oo ke

Lue Araps to hurry with her me ssage.

Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Filn
Pearl Standish .............. PEARL WHITE

opmigse. 1T, by rred secenen. at v | Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland

The High Priestess:..................Ruby Hoffman
other moment had not the Arab 'Nicho]ag K_nox ___.........---o.u...-....Eﬂthm

ERTAINLY all would have been
C over with Tom Carleton in an-
from the lower hall determinad to
take matters Ints his own handa
He 414 not know how [mportant
Poarl's news was. He knew very
littie of what was going forth; but
he was Impressad by her look of
anxiety and he respacted old Haggl

Presaing his way forward through
the esager throng of Arabs he
reached the aside of the Priest,
Hassan, who waa with Hamid his
fellow, second In Importance te the
High Pricatess

“One meoment. Hassan. I pray
you,”™ he cried swiftly, “0Old4d Hagg!
inm below with & womaa whe briags
newns of the Violet Diamond She
asks audiences with the High Prisst-
esn !n haste™

Hassan turned aslowly and re-
garded ths Arad whe addresssd
him Hicodthirstinesa and rallef
strugglied upon his swarthy counte-
nanca for mastery. But sre the
lifted sacrificial Enife could fall and
sever Tom's hend from his_bedy
Huasean spoke sharply:

“Hold! Thare ts news of the Vie-
lat IHamond'™ hes shoutad

All turned toward him. Tem
swallowed a lump in his throat and
drew a long breath of rellsf, The
majority the Araba, Bowever,
looked disgruntied.

The High Priesteas was not In
sympathy with them this time. Te

her. tha recovery of the diamond
was & thousand times mors (mport-
&nt than the dsath of this losignl=-
fcant American,

“giay the sacrifice untll this mas-
tage can ba investigated™ she com-

of

|Tom Carleton .........cccco.oo........Henry Gsell

manded,
tioner
knifa

But as the High Priestess turned
toward the door, Hassan stepped
forward

“It may bs a trick
lot ma go.” he sald.

Gracloualy, the High Prissteas
nodded. and Hassan meved toward
the door. Tha others walted with
what patience thay ecould mustsr
until he should return to them with
newy of bhia interview.

Mesanwhila, not knowing what
was passing while the minutes
ticked by, Pearl was almost be-
side harself with anxlaty as shs
walitsd And when the door finally
opened to admit Hassan, ghe ad-
vanced townrd him with eyelonle
sagernsas, scarcely able te contrel
her impatisnce At a sign frem
Hassan, o)y Hagg! passed oul

*1 eama to ses the Prisatesal
Whars ia ths Priestesa® Den't tell
me | am too lste!™ cried the girk
“T was hars befors midnight She
Fava me gntil midnight, and 1 was
hers at two minutes to twalvel™

“You eame In ample Uma™ re-
plled Hassan resssuringir.

fAnd—Mr. Carloton—T" she asled
already relleved

*“No harm has come to him—yetl™
anwwared Hassan, with sly signif-

eance
Pearl eaught her breath sharpipy.

glancing at the execu-
He regretfully lowarsd the

1 pray you

“¥o barm wiil come 1o him at &l
then, for 1 have brought baok e
violet diamond™ ashe announced
ETavely. -

“You have the dlamond—T" pe=
peated Hassan, starting toward hew,

“Toa"

“With your™

“Tea™ anawered Pearl, holding W
out upon the palm of her hand se
that he could see It His syes bagan
to blaze as he stared at It Ha wet
his twitching lipe

“Glve it te ma" he demanded, “If
you would save your lovers lfe,
give It to me awifily that I may
show [t to the priestess™

FPear hesitated an instant—and |
obeyed. Hassan snatched 1t and
runiied to the door. Passing out, be |
earafully locksd It behind him |
Then he stood staring down for & |
long time at the gom In hls hand
It's violet Are scemed to exsreiss &
baleful Influence upon him.

He thought of the terrifis pewasr
the bholder of that stons might
wisld

He could be mastar of the sarthl
High jord of lifte and death!

Forgetting—in his sudden lrn-l

of powar—all loyalty te his ordes,

Hassan turned—and gased towand
an ornamental Agure near the fre- |
placa It offersd a hiding placse for |
the dlamond—a tamporary hiding

place that no ons would think of
searching.
Te Bes G

e

The Manicure Lady

“ HAID 2 Jovely day down to the
Ibclch yesterday,” sald the
Manlcurs Lady 1 swam

and danced and got sunburned

grand”

“l stayed home yestarday™ ssid
the Heud Barber. "1 stald home and
read six  Sunday papsrs  clasa
through, sds and aill. | dldn’t have
no excifement, but I had my com-
fort. and 1 just gotts have my com-
fort.™

“That ain't the propar splrit
these days George™ sald the Mani-
sure Lady. ~“Folks owes It to them-

selfs to getl around and ses what s

golng on in order that theay may
ba in shaps to manawer when their
country calls them te the colors

read that tn & Sunday paper. and It
soundsd good to me”

“You read a lot of things in &
Aunday paper,” said the Head
Barber. "but that don't say you
golta fall for everything you read.
That Chirago feller, George Ade,
uned 1o aboul & ‘anitor named
Ernest, had been Kkicked on
the hesd by a mule whan he was
young, and that believed every-
thing ha read in the Sunday papers
Of soursa, I read Lhem mysell but

tell

that

I'm getting te be mors and more
of & show me guy the oldear T get.”

*Lat me tell you ene thing
Osorge,” declared the Manicure
Lady, “thers aln't much happlness

left (n the world for a gent that
geis a0 worldly and clinical that
he don't believe nothing ne mare
If you want to be = fromen,face
you don't need te be giving other
peopis them blus notions™

“1 seen one article about a fellow
that has lavented a mixzture te rab
on a gent's face and take off the
hair for good. Of course, it's some
fake. but what If 12 shoulda't be?
There'd be a lot us artists eut of
work, I'm fAguring.

*It spure would he & gwiul whash
at honest labor,” agreed the Mani-
curs Lady. "but thers would be &
ot of kind-hearted gents that
wouldn't see the barbers get the
worst of . and would kesp com-
And be-
they would miss us giris
you necdn’t Lo worry none’
wll, maybe them {tema I soa In
the papers Is like a lot of the war
news,” sald the jHead Barber "1
was reading in one paper not long
ago whare the Hussiane gainsd ten

miles oa & sz mie fresy o sin

ing back for more shaves
siden

By WILLIAM
F. KIRK

miles en & tsn mils fromt, and the
next day T sesn wherse they had
getting pushed back steady
ever since they staried their ofMens-
ive or defensive tatticks. Them tat-
ticks must take g lot of brainwork
and footwork, helisve me. _I suass
that's the hardest part of\q!nl a
soldiar, doing them tatticks™

“1 don't know nothing about tat-
ticks and I don't want to,” said the
Manicure Lady. “All I know s that
in thoss hare stirring times *he
gents ain't giving proper attentiongl
to thelr Anger naile. Husiness '-I
flerce, and the outiook 1a fAerces
George. 1 guens I'll got a job |
moving pletures, after all. Jos 8w
sald hs couid land me In a dra-
called ‘The Bitter Fang" eor T .3-
Fang Bitter,” or some snoh Ban o
and [ guess T'll take the chanos *

“looks ala't everything, Eoe
ness knows: but In that business &
kinfda sweal face brings home
bacon, and | ain't heard nc.m:
knock my looks nome. 1 homast’
bellevas I'll give it & whirl, Geosrg-
Wouldn't It be strange If I she . =
to be % Actrass star™

hean

Eo!

“1t wou!d be stranger than fhai”
sald the Head Parber “T guess
that's the sizth guy that blew oul

his mornt ithous
:.1 ning w .n.’“-“.-)




